THE COMMON ENEMY

Dresden's house, three men stepped out of (he
shadows  and  touched  their  hats.
For the tenth of a second I think my heart
stood still.
Then Grieg flung himself forward, making
a rattling noise,
I had him by the throat in an instant and
must near have broken his back, for I forced
his head into the corner from which he had
sprung and threw myself on his body to keep
him from using his feet.
I heard George whispering hoarsely.
" Governor's asleep/' he said. " I believe
he's come for the Countess/'
" The Countess ? " said one of the police,
" Why should the Countess be here ? "
" Let her go, Rowley/' says George, as coo!
as you please.
He spoke in English, for Rowley knew no
German; but the change of front was so
obvious that nothing was left, I fancy, for
speech to betray. Still, if it was obvious,
it was swift. ...
As the car leapt forward, one of the police
gave a cry, but, if lie had smelt the truth,
he had smelt it too late, and the chance was
gone before his suspicions had set.
We swept up the street like a squall, and if
they took any action, I do not know what
it was. Indeed, the whole matter was like
an 4 in-and-out' Jtunp, and had it been mict
night instead of one o'clock, the clock wfakfa
we had heard striking as we came into the
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